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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


T IS ONE DRAWBACK to the complete felicity of practical politicians that, 
| every now and then, it becomes necessary to put some ‘‘ unobjection- 
able person” into office, by way of a concession to popular prejudice. 
Of course the unobjectionable person is put there only to act as a genteel 
figurehead; but the deuce of unobjectionable persons, as every practical 
politician knows, is that you never can count on them. They are 
‘‘onsartin’’: you never know when you have them where you want them, 
You take your unobjectionable person; you lure him from the sweet 
repose of private life with the promise of a great office ; you teach him 
just what he has to do, introduce him to his masters, lay out his programme 
for him and see that he learns it by heart: then you elect him, and you 
think that all is fixed and settled, and that practical politics may begin to 
produce practical results in the gred oe-tationnt way. 


* 

And just then the unobjectionable person goes back on you—in the 
language of practical politics — with the most astonishing suddenness. He 
bobs up with some awkward, utterly unpractical principle or other — 
some fanciful, unbusinesslike theory of right and wrong — some vexatious 
moral idea that never was heard of in practical politics, outside of a 
party platform. And when you point out to him that moral ideas are not 
to be bothered with when they have served their end in the platforms; 
that principles are all very well in their way, but not as matters of prac- 
tice — in short, that he is not talking business: and when you tell him 
that he is expected to do what he was elected to do— why, the ungrate- 
ful crank turns ’round on you and tells you that the people elected him, 
and that he is going to do what he considers the right thing for the people. 
As if the practical politician did not know what was best for the people! 


* 

Look, for instance, at the annoyance already suffered by the practical 
gentlemen who elected, last November, their unobjectionable candidate 
for the presidency. ‘They chose their man wisely: they had to have an 
unobjectionable candidate, having tried an objectionable one four years 
before, and found him not at all to the taste of the people. And who 
was more unobjectionable than that excellent man? Not Baby McKee 
even seemed a fairer flower of Eminent Respectability. And lo, he is 
elected, and already he kicketh, even as the Wild Mustang of the Prairie ; 
and, moreover, principles are coming out all over him in spots. 

* 


* * 

*“Why,” says the practical politician; ‘that man’s enough to 
break your heart. Here he’s been six weeks in office, and he ain’t filled 
five hundred places! And look how he’s treated his best friends. Could 
he have got nominated if Blaine had n’t let him? No! Well, now, Blaine 
says to him: ‘I want Whitelaw Reid for Minister to England.’ ‘ Can’t 
have him,’ says Harrison. ‘Why?’ ‘Well, he’s been pitching into 
the Prime Minister, or some such a thing. England would feel insulted.’ 
‘Just what you want,’ says Blaine; ‘get you the Irish vote solid.’ ‘No,’ 
says Harrison; ‘friendly nation — can’t do it.” Who ever heard such 
nonsense? Jim would have given ’em Pat Egan straight in the mouth, 
he would. Then look at Dudley. Look what Dudley did for him. 
What ’s he done for Dudley? Nothing. Why? Oh, Dudley ’s suspected 
of bribing voters. Bribing voters for who, I’d like to know? ’T was 
n’t for Cleveland, was it? Oh, I don’t say he hasn’t done the right thing 
by the boys, mostly. But what I don’t like is this putting on Mugwump 
airs, and trotting up objections of his own when all he’s got to do is to 
do what the men who put him there tell him he’s got to do. That’s 
our notion of politics, and the sooner Mr. Harrison comes to his gruel 
the better for him.” 

* * 

You see, good citizens, it is the ‘‘irrepressible conflict” of our day, 
that you can not get away from. You may elect Cleveland or you may 
elect Harrison: the same combat must arise between the man of principle 
and the men of no-principle. Mr. Harrison is a warm partisan, and he 
is not a broad-minded man; but when adherence to party demands of 
him the sacrifice of his sense of what is right, he will fight for his inde- 
pendent conscience. That was the fight which Mr. Cleveland waged, 
during four years, against tremendous odds. He was a stronger man than 
Mr. Harrison, and where he unwillingly yielded inches, we fear Mr. 


* 
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Harrison will have to yield yards, He, too, will yield unwillingly; none 
the less, we fear, he must yield. Mr. Cleveland derived a certain moral 
support from the fact that he was elected by the people on a well-defined 
issue: by a revolt of party men against the misuse of party power. But 
Mr. Harrison must miss this support. He can not turn to the “ floaters 
in blocks of five” who carried Indiana for him and ask them to hold up 
his hands in any conflict with the spoilsmen. He can not look for 
encouragement from the men who slaughtered the Republican candidates 
for Governor of New York and Mayor of New York City, (meek and 
resigned sacrificial lambs,) to make votes for him. If he attempts the 
task which his predecessor labored to perform, he will find himself even 
more lonely and friendless among the practical politicians of his own 
party. Just at present, however, it is interesting to watch the progress 
of his incipient revolt, and speculate on its probable duration. 





THE BATTLE OF APIA BAY. 


March 15, 1889. 


‘THE portholes black looked over the bay And each looks over the bay to each — 
To the ports on the other side ; Is the end of it peace or war ? 
And the gun in each grim square port- And the wish that ’s best in each brave 
hole dim young breast, 
Is guarding a nation’s pride, Is the wish for a run ashore, 
* 


‘ . ; : * oa 
Two fleets are they in an alien sea, Death came out of the sea last night — 
And whether as friends or foes, Death is abrcad this morn — 
Till the diplomats’ prattle decides their The water is over the war-ship’s prow, 
; battle, And her snow-white sails are torn. 
Nor sailor nor captain knows. 
And the bright blue waves that leap to 


But strange to each is the sun that starts catch 
The pitch in the white deck’s seams, The glint of the tropic sun 
While the watch, half-dozing with eyes Roll overhead, aad beneath are the dead, 
half-closing, For the battle is fought and won, 


Go home in their waking dreams. aie. 
There’s the Pommerland boy with his 


And strange is the land that lies about, yellow beard, 
And the fo'k with faces brown, And the Maine boy bearded brown ; 
To the Pommerland boy with the yellow And there ’s weeping sore on the Pommer- 
beard land sh re; 
And the boy from Portland town. There are tears in Portland town, 


O ships that guard two nations’ pride, 
Death had no need for ye! 

They went to their fate through no man’s hate — 
Death’s servant was the Sea. 


We spoke lately of the death of Mr. Philip H. Welch, and of the 
courageous struggle of his last years of ceaseless suffering. It is gratify- 
ing to know that the work which engaged all] his energies is not to be left 
unfinished. It is proposed to raise among his friends (those unknown to 
him as well as those who knew him in life,) a Memorial fund, not to be 
wasted in the cold and vain mockery of a marble monument, but to be 
placed in his widow’s hands for the education of the four little children 
whom he left to her care. No better recognition of the service which 
his wit rendered to the public could be devised, and no fitter testimonial 
made to the wifely devotion which sustained him in his long trial. The 
suggestion has already met with general acceptance; and we are certain 
that many who learned to admire the dead humorist’s work in this paper 
will be glad ofthe opportunity to testify their regard and interest. Remit- 
tances should be made to Mr. Edward P. Clark, Treasurer Welch Memo- 
rial Fund, Editorial Rooms, 7he Evening Post, New York. Mr. R. W. 
Gilder, of the Century, Rev. Dr. Lyman Abbott, of the Chrzstzan Union, 
and Mr. L. S. Metcalf, of the Forum, are auditors of the accounts of 
the Fund. 


THE BILL WAS ALL RIGHT. 






“*Will you vote for my bill?” inquired 
the lobbyist of the legislator. 

“*No, sir,” replied the latter; ‘‘ your 
bill is a swindle.” 

““Why, man, you must have the 
wrong bill in mind. I mean this fifty- 
dollar bill!” 

“Well, this appears to be a Y, 
good bill,” said the legislator, after 
examining it critically. ‘Ill vote 
for it, of course.” 




















AN ANECDOTE OF REMBRANDT. 


ANY cuRIOUS TALES are told of Rembrandt, the 
painter. The following is so old that the 
writer, who invented it at cost of no small 
amount of gray matter, offers no other excuse 
for presenting it to the readers of Puck than 
the fact that it is always good. 

Rembrandt painted only when the mood 
seized him; and, that he might always be 
prepared, carried with him a pot of paint and 
a brush, 

It is related of him, that once, while 
spending his two weeks’ vacation at Rotter- 

dam, he took a walk near the ancient Kipperjyk. When passing the 

house of the rich Burgomaster Van Peldt, he saw a tramp, seated 
on an ash-barrel, drinking the health of ‘‘ Prins Willum ” out of a tomato- 
can. The quaintness of the scene struck him, and, heedless of his sur- 
roundings, he squatted down, and, on the flag-stone, painted in immortal 

colors the even then famous picture: ‘‘ A Tramp only, yet of Nature a 

Nobleman.” 

Just as he had finished it, the miserly Burgomaster, who had been 
watching him from the upper window of his house, and who well knew 
the value of the work, came to the door and called out: 

**Here, you dauber! Think you that I hire a maid for no purpose 
but to clean the sidewalk after you? Be off, or 1’1] summon the guard! ” 

At these words Rembrandt rose, and for the first time realized where 
he was and of what texture was his canvas. 

** A-ha! good Burgomaster, the bulge on me you plainly have; but 
if J can not use the painting, neither can you.” And with that he seized 
the flag-stone, and turning it over, replaced it with the painted side under, 
to the lasting chagrin of the Burgomaster. 

The stone is still shown in the pavement at Rotterdam, Amsterdam 
and Delft ; but so great is the veneration of the Hollanders for Rembrandt, 
that no one has ever attempted to turn it over, or dispose of it in any way. 





Chas. Battell Loomt?s. 


PAYING ON PUBLICATION. 


Macazine Epiror (/o PusiisHer). — Here is a little matter I would 
like to ask your advice about. ; 

PusiisHer, — Well ? 

Eprror. —I have just come across an article of my own that was 
accepted some twenty years ago, and naturally I feel some deli- 
cacy about fixing the price of it myself! 


HIT 


** What kind of a stone is a shamrock ? 
** A Gladstone.”’ 


iT CLOSELY. Ps — 


” 





LOCAL PRIDE. 


** There seems to be an in- 
tense spirit of rivalry between 
your Western cities,” ob- 
served the Eastern visitor. 

*“Yes,”’ said the Kan- 
sas City man; ‘‘ between 
the second-rate ones. But 
Kansas City, sir, is ever 
ready to extend a wel- 
coming hand to al] who 
abandon the fading for- 
tunes of Chicago and St. 
Louis. We bear no ran- 
cor here.” 


XS 
| 


VERY SHOPPY. 

Miss Reever. — You 
should read Dr. Weir C. 
Mitchell’s last story —the 
scene is laid in the lumber 
regions. 

Dr. ScHmerz. — Ah, | 
see, — in the small-of-the-back- 
woods, you mean. 


THE ONLY ALTERNATIVE. 


THOUGHT HE SAW DIFFERENCE. 
Mavup.—And what will you . : _ 


do, now that poor Flossie is 
gone? 

SisyL (mourning the demise 
of a favorite poodle), — | shall 
marry ! 


; «Ves, indeed, George !” 


*¢ Tam sure it was.”’ 











; < >" 


PaO 
MOS EE 






*¢ Maria, do you remember that fine dinner you got up all by 
yourself on the day I asked you to be mine ?” 


«« Everything was splendid.” 


*¢ Ah, I wish your mother was living with us now, Maria!” 








LOVE’S 


LABOR LOST. 


PAULINE.— See here, young fellow, the next time you 
make an appointment with me, you want to remember 
that there are two spires on this church ! 


AND TWO NEW MUSIC HALLS PROJECTED. 
Speecer. —I see by dose vashion notes dot dose ladies no longer 
pipe und flute deir gowns. Dot siknervies a degline in musical taste — 
ain’d it? 
Deecer. — No, only a change. 
Speecer. — Vell? : 


Accordion skirts are now the style. 


PROFESSIONS AND PRACTICE. 


** Yes,” said the statesman proudly, as he lifted his glass from the 
bar; “I have at last emancipated myself from the serfdom of party. No 
more brass collars for me!” 

*“Do vou mean by that, Johnny,” whispered the faithful 
henchman, “that you are ready to sell any one 
else out to keep yourself in? If so, tip us 

SS the wink!” 





g 3 FAR IN ADVANCE NOW. 
: “Elijah!” 

**Yes, sir!” 

“The country has ap- 
parently heard of the ap- 
pointment of the great 
Irish patriot, Mr. Patrick 
Egan, to the Chilian 
mission,” 

“Yes, sir; it has, in- 
deed.” 

"ie a long 
time, Elijah, before Gro- 
ver Clevelend can dis- 
tance us, if he did attend 
the last anniversary meet- 
ing of the Friendly Sons 
of St. Patrick, I flatter 
myself.” 









will be 


VERY SEASONABLE. 
“What do call 


that act?” said the bass 
singer to the acrobat. 
“Oh, that’s merely a 
backward spring,’’ answered 
the acrobat. 
“Ah!” said the bass singer ; 
“if I should try it there ’d be an 
early fall, eh? Let ’s go and 
have a summer!” 
**A what?” 
«A summer; more than one swal- 
low, you know.” 
And then, as the Jrishman said. 
they winter way together, 


you 
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THE ARABIAN’ TRAVELER. 


Letrer II.: 


oHaMMED Ben Att to Ismail Mustapha, 
greetings and love, with sorrow com- 
mingled. 

How shall I describe unto thee, O 
Simoom of the Desert! the things mine 
eyes have beheld and mine ears have 
heard? How shall I recount unto 
thee the astonishment that has come 
upon me in one day which I have spent 
in this city called New York? Verily, 
neither is there beginning nor end to 

the curiosity of the same, nor to the 
amazement which filleth my soul as the 
sands of Saharah. 

Having departed from the great ship 
which brought me hither, I learned from 
the newspaper owner, who had come to 
ask me how I liked America, that I should 
reach the habitation of my Turkish friend, 
to whom J was commended, by riding on 
what is known as the elevated railway. 
Behold, O Lion of the South! what a 
thing is this. An iron bridge is builded 
through the streets of the city, and on this 
runneth the iron horse with his carriages 
to and fro, conveying the people. And 
he maketh awful noises, such as would 
wake the dead of Bagdad, and spitteth oil and fire down into the streets 
upon the heads of the people; and they swear in their beards, but dare 
not murmur aloud, And upon the carriages ride officers clad in cloth o. 
blue with buttons of brass, who force the people into the carriages till 
they must stand upon one another’s feet. And these officers speak a 
strange language which is not known to the people; and the people seek 
not to know it, but praise Allah when by good fortune they hit upon the 
right place for disembarking. And when they do not hit upon it, they 
swear in their beards — as before — but murmur not aloud. 

And as | rode through the streets, O Nephew of the Gul-gul! I said 
unto myself, ‘‘Is this the great metropolis of the New World?” For 
behold, the buildings are tall and narrow, as if there were not land enough 
in this country for them to spread out upon. And they are dark of color 
and as monotonous as the waters of Nilus. In color they are gloomy and 
they are without the grace of architecture. Thou who hast gazed upon 
the gilded domes and minarets of Istamboul, and hast seen the splendors 
of Omar against the noontide sky, wouldst thou not be shocked if thou 
shouldst gaze over a dreary expanse of dull-red and brown houses with 
flat roofs surmounted by chimneys vomiting dirty smoke, amid which was 
new-washed linen hung out to dry? 

And when at length I reached my friend’s abode, and had eaten, 
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THE SCHOOL-MASTER IN CLOVER. A) 
Bab MAN JaG- ie 
GEFS.— Don’t yer 
try ter pull no gun 
on me! I’m goin’ 
ter knock th’ stuf- 


fin’ out of yer fer 
lickin’ my boy fer 





bein’ late ! 
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SCHOOL-MASTER WHACKERS.— I never knew it to fail yet ! 








HOW SHE GOT 
First LriTLE GirL.— Do you live ina flat ? I thought 


IN. 


they did n’t take children in flats. How did you get in? 
SECOND LITTLE GiRL.— I was borned in! 


wearied with my journey and the strange sights of the day, | threw my- 
self upon my couch and sought sleep. Lo, now, what came to pass? No 
sooner had the roar of vehicles begun to grow faint in the street than 
there arose a series of yells and wails that would have affrighted the beasts 
of the desert. Horrified beyond measure, and expecting to be compelled 
to defend myself against the buffalo, the fiercest beast of the American 
wilderness, I sprang from my couch and rushed to the window. 

O Light of the Crocodile! The street was crowded with cats, and 
it was from these that the awful wails arose. All night long they shrieked 
and screamed, and my sleep was but a series of fits and starts. ‘Thou 
hast seen the streets of Istamboul crowded with dogs; but verily I tell 
thee that compared with the cats of New York the dogs of Istamboul are 
as the teeth of thy daughter compared with the hairs of the prophet’s 
beard. 

In the morning I asked my friend why these cats were permitted to 
exist. He replied that in this country they were held sacred as the in- 
signia of female celibacy; that all women who did not unite with men 

in marriage constituted themselves the especial guardians of cats. 

The government had declared the cat a blessing in disguise, 

and persons known to slay, maim or otherwise injure 

cats, were made prisoners by the Berghomans — a 

society devoted to the protection of cats —.and re- 

leased only on swearing to remain unmarried and 
to feed cats for the rest of their lives. 

Thou seest, then, that though here cats are 
not sacred to Pasht, as in Egypt, they nevertheless 
have what the street Arabs of Damascus call a 
**pudding.”” More wonders will I relate thee in 
my next. Nay thy shadow never grow thin, O 
Flower of the Plain! 


A KIND HE DID NOT KEEP. 
Mr. Sucar N. Sanp (grocer).— Teas? Yes, 
ma’am., What kind do you prefer — black or green ? 
Mrs, Sranrorp Hoyte.—I’ll take a pound of 








si pink tea, I hear that’s the most stylish now, 
S co 
SOQ A 
ROSE BY any Other name would cost as 
much, 














PUCK. 
SWEET CONFIDENCE. 


Mr. Rockaway Beecue.— Ha, 
Chawley, me boy, how goes it? 
Mr. C, pe Hearst.—Ha, Rocky, 
old fel, glad to see you. 
** Any thing new, deah boy?” 
**Naw, Rocky, me lad, 1 weally 
don’t think there is!” 
“Naw?” 
**Naw —weally. Any thing new 
with you, old chappie?” 
*‘Aw, Chawlie, (d/ushes) you R 
*ve heard it already!” 
“‘Heard what, my deah boy? 
Hanged if | ’ve heard any thing!” 
““Naw? Naw, weally? Then Ill tell 
you, yes I will, bah Jove! But it’s quite 
a secret yet, old boy, and you ’ll keep it 
to yourself, eh?” 
“Yes, I will, ’pon honah!” 





makes me feel queer, damme if it don’t, 
se to speak of it.” 
.. . “Go on, deah boy, go on!” 
“* Well, then, old fel, [’m—I’m—” 

“Engaged, Rocky? weally and truly engaged?” 

“*Weally and truly engaged, Chawlie.” 

“Naw, zaw/ Bah Jove! You don’t mean it! Ha, ha, ha! You sly 
dog! Shake, old fel, shake! ” 

‘* Aw, thanks, Chawlie; thanks, awfully!” 

“Well, well, well, me deah boy! I’m deuced glad for you, hanged 
if 1’m not!” 

** Thanks, Chawlie; thanks, awfully!” 

** And who’s the lucky girl, me boy?” 

“*Miss Pettie Nobranes.”’ 

“Good enough, old fel, good for you! Bah Jove, but you’re a 
lucky dog!” 

** Aw, thanks, awfully!” 

**Let’s shake again, me boy!” 

** Thanks, awfully — but, I say, Chawlie, youll not mention it ?” 

“1? Aw, old fel, you know me!” 

“* Aw, yes; thanks, thanks, awfully!” 

They ‘‘shake”’ again and separate, while the world goes on wonder- 





“Well, then — weally, Chawlie, it \ 
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RE-ASSURING. 


«© Don't be alarmed, Madam; it ‘s only one of those 
subway explosions! ”’ 


HE WHO MUST BE OBEYED. 
Tue Presipent.—There, go away now, my boy; I’m busy! 
Benny.— No! 
Tue Presivent (frm/y).—You must go away, now, I tell you! 
Benny.— No! 
Tue Presiwent (very peremptorily ).— Sir, you will stay right where 


ing and questioning why some things have been created. you are! Tam master here, and [ want you and Blaine to understand it. 


Zi 







HE PEOPLE who “‘ come early to avoid the crowd,” 
find that they make a crowd by doing so. 


A SEVERE TEST. 
Mr. Browne Srone.— Patrick, I understand 
that the Irish societies have resolved to 
quit drinking beer if that English 
syndicate gets control of the brew- 
eries of this country. 









ritnih, 








EMPSTED HEATHE has named his Skye — ni 
terrier Samson, because, without his | Bea the 
hair, he would amount to nothing. Raill 
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Patrick (after meditation ).— 
That moight be, sor; but, be- 
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HE MAN who tells you he is no slouch, 
generally makes a mistake. 





DIFFERENT PEOPLE should have 

different kinds of gloves. Blind 
people should wear felt; whist 
players, rubber; the school-mas- 
ter, tan; soldiers, mousquetaire ; 
lovers, soft gloves; and the dis- 
carded lover, of course, should 





7 
Jenene 


gorra, it ’s me thot ’s thinkin’ 
thot sort o’ patriotism wud be 
gettin’ a wake back if the 
English shud capture all the 
dishtilleries. 








OWIT, WHO Has a large 
circle of acquaintances, 
lives up to his income, be- 
cause, he says, “fa penny 





wear a mitten. 


«¢ BLEASURE PEFORE PEESNESS,”” Y) } 
remarked Kohnberg,ashe ~.% 
watched the cane rush, and after- 
ward gathered a harvest for his 
second-hand store. 


AT First, a girl wants nothing 
but a husband. When she 
gets him, she wants the Earth. 


ISH ARE NOT weighed in their SS SSS 
own scales, simply because fish- 





saved is a penny that may be 
borrowed,” 


NE HALF THE WORLD 
does n’t know how the 
other half lives; and, for that 
matter, the other half does n’t. 


EOPLE WHO LIVE in stone 
houses should n’t throw 
glasses. 


me —— : He “‘Last or tHe Ro- 
mMans”’ may be descr bed 


scales are not built that weigh. A RECEPTION TO NOBILITY. asa kind of sandal-wood 
HE POLICE should occasionally be ’ BRITISH TOURIST (in Park Row restaurant ).— Waitah, you may NEW JERSEY MAN is 80 pas- 
examined for color-blindness. py fn ag dipped in oil, terwapin wagout, Swiss bwead, and a sionately fond of playing 
. " into ellow 3 . = 
What officer ever acknowledged seeing THE WAITER (with an excess of vencration).— Say, Jimmy, tell der the races, that his wife refer to 


an offence committed by a blue-coat? Speelers ter strike up ‘* God Save d’ Queen.” D?’ Prince ’f Wales is came! him as her bettor half. 








AN ENCYCLOPADIA OF AILMENTS. 




























4) , vt was the first day of the month, and coming in from 
- f | Stone Church, on the D. L. & W., it had occurred to 
| Dae | ome that I had forgotten to secure my commutation 


ticket the day before. 
Notwithstanding the fact that-it seemed to me as 
if I had been riding on the road for several years 
previous to its organization, | had to gratify a whim 
of the conductor’s and pay a cash fare; and I will 
confess that when a fellow-townsman squeezed into 
the seat alongside of me, with a cheerful ‘* How 
goes it?’’ I felt a bit grumpy, and failed to put much 
cordiality into my ‘‘So-so,” 
My chipper friend did not seem to notice the 
defection from good manners, however, and glancing 
across the aisle, remarked : 
“TI see old White Wings is out again.” 
I looked over and saw that Rev. Mr. Minks, of 
the Swedenterian Church, sat opposite. He wore long 
gray side-whiskers, and my friend’s appellation was 
touching in its appropriateness. 
‘**Never expected to see the old gent chumming around 
again,” continued my seat-mate. ‘‘ Why, that man took 
ae larger doses, and more of them, of cod liver oil all last Winter 
than Id have given to an elephant, if 1’d had charge of him. 
It’s wonderful how some people can lubricate, and still keep healthy. 
Then there ’s that Mister Piddsby, that feller sitting two seats in front, 
he’s a dazsy/ Had a tooth out last week, and 
found out after he got home that Elkins — you 
know Elkins? —had pulled the wrong one. 
What did he do? Why, he went and had 
Elkins put it back again, pull the right one, 
and fill two others that needed it, 
so’s to kind of get even. It cost 
Elkins more for creosote than the 
whole job came to. 

‘Good morning, Mr. Long; is 
this hot enough for you? They do 
heat these cars terrible sometimes. 

**Now there goes another,” he 
whispered, as Mr. Long went through 
into the baggage car. ‘“‘He’s got a 
varicose vein on the inside of his ankle y 
as big as a sausage. IJ s’pose he ’s bought | 
enough alum in the last two years to 
pucker up the Hackensack River. It 
kind of keeps his misfortune drawed up 
in a bunch, so’s he don’t have to wear 
his interfering-boot as much as he useter. 

“*Why, one time when Long was 
away on his vacation, he forgot to take 
his boot along, and 1’m blamed if Ed. 
Mosher did n’t see him trout-fishing 
down to Inskip with a wisp of straw 
tied around his off ankle, so ’s_ he 
would n’t hit the lame one. 


























































“See that pale-faced gent, facing AN INVOLUNTARY CARESS. 
us up there on the right?” 
| intimated that I did. Mr. BucKWHEAT.— Thar 's one 





“Well, talk about rheumatism! less cat in th’ world, any how! 


Why, that man got tied up so last Win- 

ter, that Doc Wilkins had to pry him apart with a marline-spike. 
They sent down afterward for a barrel of sewing-machine oil, and 
twice a day for two months they had to souse him through a kind of 
trough to keep him from twisting up again. I understand he’s getting 
quite supple; but, while he used to be a great smoker, he does n’t 
dare to use the weed now.” 

“Why not?” I ventured to edge in. 

*‘ Because,” was the reply, ‘‘there ’s a kind of vapor that hangs 
around him ever since*that treatment, and he’s afraid of setting it 
a-fire— Hullo, Bradish! Did n’t see you before.” (Thisto aman |; 
who had leaned out into the aisle several seats ahead of us. 

“Play whist? No? Well, I would n’t if I was you.” (The 
last in an undertone. 

**That Bradish got ’m bad this December.” 

“*Got what?” . 

** Passaic lanciers.”’ 

‘I don’t understand you,” I said. 

“*Oh, come off! Why, feve’ and ague, man! He could no morc 
hold.a deck of cards than he could a buzz-saw. I s’pose he’s eaten and 
drunk enough quinine to make a macadamized road from Newark to 
Jersey City; and, as for belladonna, he’s took so much it does n’t assimi- 
late with him any more; and I ’ve seen him, when he’s shaking hard, 
throw off a regular shower of it, like a cloud.” 




















PUCK. 





At this point I looked out of the window; and, seeing that I was 
becoming somewhat indifferent, he left me, and went over and sat down 
by a spare brakeman in the corner. 

When the conductor came through again, I got him by the sleeve, 
and asked in a hushed tone of voice: 


‘‘Who is that man I ’ve just been talk- 


ing to? I’ve seen him for years on the 


road, but never knew his name.”’ 


“What! Don’t you 
know Ripley?” was the 
surprised query. “‘ Thought 
everybody knew him.” 

“*He evidently knows 
everybody, any how,” I 
remarked, 

““Oh, yes, he does, 
and he ought to,” said 
the conductor ; ‘‘ why, he 
keeps the drug store at 
Stone Church.” 

As the train reached 
Jersey City, and I rushed 
by Ripley to reach the ferry- 
boat, I heard him observe: 


*«There goes a man who never comes 
into my store, because he’s too busy ; but 
I’ve sold his hired man more porous plasters 
than he could use himself in fifty years!” 


NEW BOSTON SOCIETY. 






Tourist.— Of course, you have no exclusive society here, no — 


bet we have. 


one, 


What 


Prominent Citizen (of New Boston, Kansas ).— Hain’t, hey? You 
If hit wasn’t fer one thing, we’d 
have an exclusive 400 here, like McAllister 
has corralled in New York. 
Tourist. — Indeed? 
prevents its foundation? 


obstacle 


Prominent Citizen.—A blamed good 


You see, podner, New Boston hain’t 
got but 309 inhabitants, 


AN ELEVATED STATION. 
LauGuHerty (after reading Kennan’s 
articles in the Century).—1’d like to go 
and oversee that Russian government for a 
while. I ’d have things different in a 


short time. 


RaucHerty.— How would you do it? 


Russia ’s a big place. 


LaucHerty.— Get upon the steppes. 


ON’T BE A CLAM. 
the soup. 


Mr. SOGLEY (Zo Mrs. SOGLEY, who has lagged behind ).— Dat’s 


right, Julia; dat ’s right. 


Seems loik d’ ole times, chile. 


Dat ’s 


d’ fust time yo’ put yo’ arm ’roun’ mah neck sence ole Gin’l 


Washington was ’live! 


You might get in 








PUCK. 


APRIL SHOWERS. 


HE beautiful rain 
Music plays on the plain, 
bs) Where it wakens the lily and rose; 
In silvery strands 
It is blown o’er the lands — 
But my spirit ’s weighed 
down with its woes, 
For lt can’t venture out in 
the rain-tangled gale, 
And this 1s the day of Bogg’s 


sacrifice sale. 









Oh, what ’s the bright lea, 
And its flowers, to me, 
And the tra-la-la beauty 
of Spring, 
When I can’t venture out 
In this big water-spout 
To the big bargain coun- 
ter to wing? 
In the earth I can see but a 
big tearful vale, 
And I can not attend Bogg’s 
great sacrifice sale. 


HERBERT ROUNCEVILLE, A. M. 


Herbert Rounceville, 
, began to look about for a channel large enough to convey his 


MMEDIATELY ON receiving his degree of A. M., 
A. M. 


store of knowledge into the thirsty desert *of human. ignorance. He 
desired the channel to be ample; he wanted it to be large enough. He 
saw that he could not live forever, He had a large knowledge: he must 


have a large channel. Because if he made use of a small channel, his 

store of knowledge would flow out only in a trickling rill ‘for only a few 

short years, and the winter of death coming on apace would congeal a 

still full reservoir. 

** What channel shall I select?” asked Herbert Rounceville of him- 
It was a difficult question. He would have liked to seize some 

and blare forth all his information to the world with one 


” 


self, 
great trumpet, 
great blare. 
But this was not feasible. 
of truths from the house-tops; 


He would have liked to proclaim his fund 
but the picture of himself, in reality an 





STRICTLY BUSINESS PRINCIPLES,” 
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evangel of Truth, being mistaken for a man putting up telegraph wires, 
deterred him from adopting this method of fulmination, 

‘The next idea of H. Rounceville, A. M., poem —a 
poem that would crush error, and sweep darkness trom the face of the 
earth as with the besom of the storm, But this was hardly feasible. Many 
people do not read poetry; many do not believe what they do read, 
Besides, the very form of verse steals from strength as much as it adds to 
grace; and to expect a philosopher to display the whole scope and power 
ot his philosophy in metrical composition would be equivalent to expect- 
ing a giant to display his full strength in the slight step of the waltz, 
Herbert Rounceville acknowledged with regret that verse could not furnish 
an adequate channel. It then occurred to him that he might edit a paper. 
‘Eureka!’ The exclamation is his own, (He was a finished scholar in 
Greek.) The multifariousness of the subjects treated of in journals was 
alluring. If each day Herbert could send forth his ideas on so many mat- 
ters, it would not be long before the world would note the change. Cer- 
tainly this was the best channel that had yet suggested itself; and in all 
his young enthusiasm, Mr. Rounceville would have been willing to step 
at once to the throne of the largest New York daily. Unhappily for the 
world this was not feasible. The young man then thought of returning 
to his college town, and there seeking the position of sempiternal editor 
of the Senzors’ Critic. But, alas, he knew that one of the Faculty would 
throw his influence against him, and he gave the project over as unfeasible, 
But then it was that he wrote a satire in epigrammatic form, in which his 
wit played sarcastically about the word “faculty” like lightning about a 
ruin, showing the hollowness of that which only darkness has made appear 
impregnably formidable. ° 

It was after all of these /\ 
plans had been canvassed and \ 
\ 
) 


Was to write a 


found unfeasible that Herbert 
Rounceville recognized the 
truth that any sufficient pro- 
ject must be entirely his own. 
And so, naturally, there came 
to him the idea of writing a 
novel. He had almost put pen 
to paper to sketch the char- 
acter of Il’erztas, who was to 
personify his ideas of truth, 
equity and human perfection; 
he had already imagined the 
characters of Beatus, Ambitio, 
Bellum Horridum, when there 
came to him a reflection. The 
novelists of the last century — 
where are they? Their books 
are no longer read. And in the 
fate of older works, Herbert, 
with seer-like gaze, saw the 
fate of his own. His own writ- 
ings might not fall so soon into 
the waters of oblivion, but they 
would fall. 

Some other means must then 





be found for conveying his store HIS FIRST HANSOM. 
of information into the thirsty oe . 
desert of human ignorance — a ‘ABRY.— Hansom, sir? 

Uncie Sivas (from Wayback). — 


means neither imperfect like that 
offered by poetry, nor inacces- 
sible to true genius, like that of 
journalism, not subject to decay, 
like that of fiction. 

What means should he choose ? 

With an unquailing courage, Herbert Rounceville, A, M., determined 
to continue the search. 

Reader, he is still searching. Is it not a sad case? There are other 
men who may perhaps surpass Rounceville in technical knowledge as to 
inferior matters; who (but these are few) surpass him in the jore of 
books; but no one lives or will live who approaches him in soundness 
of judgement, in loftiness of intelligence; and, therefore, in the ability 
to give infallible opinions to the world on any matters that may be 
brought before the tribunal of understanding. Is it not sad, that 
he has not a channel which, irrigating the thirsty desert of human igno- 
rance, would turn that dead waste into a blooming garden? It ¢s sad; 
but the saddest reflection of all is that the case of Herbert Rounceville 
is exactly the case of half the men and many of the women on the face 
of the earth. Not all of them, perhaps, are making his search for chan- 
nels of communication; but they all feel that, possessing such channels, 
they would be able to improve the world at compound rates and in geo- 
metrical progression. 

There is nothing strapge about this. It is matter of common know!- 
edge. And what we wished to ask the reader is only this: what can be 
the mysterious system of Nature’s counterbalances, which so acts in these 
cases as to make the world lose nothing? 


Wa-al, ye-es; if ye let me get in front 


an’ drive. I don’t like the looks o’ that 


little hind seat, up thar! 


then, 


Williston Fish. 
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PHANSWON’T DO ALL THE TRICKS ON THE RINGMASTER’S PROGRAMME. 
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THE AMATEUR THEATRICAL CRAZE. 


Paterfamilias Returns Early from the Office, and Finds Rehearsals Going On All Over the House :—— - 
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«* Camille ” in the conservatory ; 


BEAUTIFUL ———. 


UST ABOUT THIS TIME we feel sure 
J that we are drifting into that 
delightful season, --—-. We 
know that — — is here, because 
the other day a man informed us 
that he had seen a blue-bird dart 
through th: air with a straw in his 
bill, and we ourselves heard a frog 
croak in a wayside pool. 

“No one sighs: ‘*Come, gentle 
——,”’ because gentle ———— 
seems to be already here. The horse 
and the coachman are shedding their 
winter coats, and the poet is ex- 
pressing his sentiments, c. o. d. 

The man who has found a cro- 
cus, easily imagines that he has also 
found a violet, and feels so confident 
that — must be here that he 
hangs his rugs out the windows, leaves the windows open, and does 
other unwise things that are unerring symptoms of that well-known 
spiritual malady, if we may so put it, ———— fever. 

Setting out trees and setting hens are now popular forms of illustra- 
ting the fact that ——— is in the air. The pussy willow puts forth its 
tender buds, and. the click of the pruning shears is heard in the osage 
orange hedge. The Shanghai rooster struts about, tossing his fine comb 
in the air, and feels bigger than the president of the Sugar Trust. 

You may feel that -~—— is here, when the swart Tuscan with the 
Simian colleague pauses before the oriel and grinds out “* . . 
beautiful ———,” and follows it up with, ‘* The Flowers that Bloom in 
the , tra, la.”” Because when the swart Tuscan does the same, 
you know it is time to let the fire out in the cellar, and put the price 
of the Winter’s coal into quinine pills, And, as you start forth in 
quest of these sugar-coated spheres of bitterness, you see your neighbor 




















and * Hazel Kirke” in the kitchen. 
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‘¢ Pauline” in the parlor ; 


raking the fertilizer off his lawn, and 
by the number of “Old Crow” 
bottles in the mass, you can not help 
fancying that he has been fertilizing 
for rye. 

The actions of the landlord 
with four or five vacant houses on 
his hands, is also a human advertise- 
ment of the advent of — He 
belongs to — more than does 
the North River shad and the Ber- 
muda onion. 

He is what would be called a 
‘‘rustler”’ in California; and he out- 
rustles a new silk dress with a train 
twelve feet long on a winding stair, 
in his activity to lease his houses, 
He advertises them in the papers, 
and invites prospective tenants to 
luncheon, and drives them about 
the place, and does everything but 
bring them out in a special vestibule 
dining car and tell them the truth about the place. 

THe passion for gardening is now breaking out in spots—like a 
coach cog — among the people that didn’t try it last year; and the agent 
of the rose grower boards the train as it stops, to head you off before 
you can jump into your carriage. 

Newspapers have recently printed paragraphs full of the beauties of 


juicy mellow — , With such heads as: ‘‘——— in Connecticut.” 
6c 

















- at Smithville, L. 1.” And from these we fancy it must be ‘ 
indeed. But out in New Jersey it is different. There you can always 
tell it is ——, when you hear the first mosquito, or, rather, tarantula ; 
and observe the retailer as he fishes up a bolt of last year’s pink netting, 
faded to a dull yellow, that makes it look like new, bangs it on the coun- 
ter, and bursts into a jocund smile, more flowery and fragrant than the 
ethereal mildness of lovely ——— itself. 








RK. MM. 
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WHAT MAY BE 


‘Russell, my son!” 

“Yes, Papa.” 

**I think you should begin vigorously to deny 
that silly story about our family being descended 
from one General Harrison who fought under 
Oliver Cromwell.” 

**Dear me, Papa! why is this?” 

“Well, Russell, you remember how harshly 
and disgustingly Cromwell acted in Ireland? 
Perhaps that Harrison was with him, We can 
not acknowledge such a man as OUR ancestor.” 

“*Of course not, Papa! How very horrid of 


SPRING. EXPECTED. 


ATURE’S HALLELUJAH ! 
Robins, blue birds sing; 

‘Diphtheria, pneumonia, 
Et cetera. Spring! 





Nature’s resurrection ! 
All that sort of thing. 
Microbes, disinfection, 
| Sars’parilla. Spring! 
Nature’s new creation! 
Songsters on the wing, 
X-mas bills—darnation ! 
Easter bonnets. Spring! 


Mr. Cromwell and Mr. Harrison! ” 
And Russie, you might begin at once 


It 


* Ves. 
to block out your whiskers in Galway style. 
. will gratify our Irish citizens,” 
Nature’s jubilation ! 
Mud just made to cling, 
House-cleaning, tribulation, 
Profanity. Spring! 
Joseph Smith, 


A FOURTH-WARDER’S 
VIEW OF LIFE. 
There ’s all classes of 
men in the world— «+ 
Quiet ’uns and rampy 
’uns ; 
But there is n’t any that 
holds so many 
As the class called 
fistic champions. 


USURPING ECCLESIASTICAL AUTHORITY. 


Sir Rorren Rowe.—I thought you did n’t 
have bishops sitting in the American Senate. 

Mr. Mapison Sgueer. — We don’t. 

Sir Rotren Rowe. — Then who does the con- 


firmations the papers speak of? ECLECTIC 


TREATMENT. 

Mr. Ketty.—An’ how 
are ye this mornin’, Mis- 
thriss Flynn? Is yer rheu- 
matiz betther? 

Mrs. Frynn. — Well, 
yis, I think it is, I 
thank ye koindly. The 
new docthor’s thrate- 
mint is doin’ me a worl’ av good, I belave. He 
advoises me to take brandy an’ queen Ann etarn- 
ally, an’ to rub anarchy on me j’ints. SoIl’m 
doin’ it, an’ I think it’s helpin’? me wondherfully.” 


MISERY OPENS OUR FYES. 


PHILANTHROPIST. — How did v u get into this 
miserable state? 

Appticant. — Through tle failure of me 
bosses, sor. 

PuHILanTHRoPist.— Who were they ? 

Appticant.——In good troth, sor, the man- 
ae > of the sthrike! 


A VERY LIGHT MEAL. 


**We don’t have dinner in the middle of the 
day at our boarding-house any more.” 

**You have lunch, 1 suppose ?” 

*“No; luncheon.” 

“Well, that’s the same 
thing.” 

““Oh, no, itisn’t! Lunch 
is a light dinner, and lunch- 
eon is a light lunch.” 











SECOND NATURE. \ 
Vistror. —‘‘ What, in ‘ 
your opinion, Mr. Wana- \ 


maker, is needed to ren- 
der the Postal Service 
thoroughly efficient ?” 

PosTMasTER GENERAL 
(tapping his desk very 
sharply with his pencil). 
— *“*Cash!!” 
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THE USE OF AN ALIAS. 


Weary Racctes (as the Black 
Maria speeds to the boat landing ). 
—Soy, Guffy, what mad’ ye give 
der name Maguinness in Court dis 
marnin’? 

Ten-pottar Gurry.—Whisht ! 
Would yez be afther havin’ me get 
six months exthry for disgracin’ the 
Judge’s family name? 


DISCORD FROM UNANIMITY. 

‘* There is no difference whatever between 
the two political parties,” remarked Chat- 
terton. ‘* They are both agreed on wanting 
the spoils ! ”’ 

“But don’t you know, my dear fellow,” 
returned Pegram, “‘that that agreement causes 
their greatest difference?” 


TWO SOULS WITH BUT 
A SINGLE THOUGHT. 


Mrs. Cross (from the stairs ).—What’s the 
matter down there ? 

Curis. Cross (who has trisd to sneak in 
gutetly through the basement ).—That ’sh what 
I’m wonderin’ about, m’self, m’ dear ! 


LONG-FELT WANT IN NEW YORK SOCIETY — 
Some One to Chaperon the Chaperons. 





A PUBLIC BENEFACTOR, 


** Who is H. H. Warner, of Rochester, N. Y., whose 
Safe Remedies, especially Warner’s Safe Cure, have 


{ attained such success and celebrity at home and abroad ?” 


Hon. H. H. Warner, then, is a leading and honored 
resident of Rochester, not only, but a prominent and in- 
fluential citizen of the United States. On several oc 
| casions chosen by his party as a National delegate to 

nominate a President of the Republic, he has been a 
member of the Republican State Committee and of its 

Executive Committee. He is a member of the American 

Institution for the Advancement of Science ; President 

of the Rochester Chamber of Commerce ; a successful 
and upright business man. He has given away fortunes 

| in charities. The celebrated and costly Warner Observa- 
tory of Rochester was conceived, endowed, and is main- 
tained by him. His munificent prizes for the discovery 
of comets has been at once the wonder and delight of 
the scientific world. 

The yellow fever scourge in the South, the Ohio floods, 
the fire disasters of Rochester and other cities awakened 
his profoundest sympathies, and in each instance his 

| check for from $500 to $5,000 swelled the several relief 
funds. Where other wealthy men give tens and hundreds, 
he gives hundreds and thousands. 

The world has need of more such men, 

An incident let him into the manufacture of medicine. 
Seized some twelve years ago with what the ablest phy- 
sicians termed fatal kidney disease, he was miraculously 
restored to health by what is now known as Warner's 
Safe Cure. At once he resolved to make known the 
merits of so potent a remedy, and the consequence is that 
to-day he has immense laboratories and warehouses in 
the United States, Canada, England, Germany, Austria, 
Australia and Burmah. Sales of his Safe Kemedies are 
enormous, and their power over disease simply marvelous, 

The merit of a production is in exact keeping with 
the character of its producer. An honest and reliable 
man himself, Mr. Warner makes honest and reliable 
medicines —a fact abundantly attested by their pheno 
menal efficacy and popularity. 


The name of Sohmer & Co, upon a piano is a guaran- 
tee of its excellence. 


‘FACIAL BLEMISHES. 


The Largest Establishment in the World for the 
treatment of Hair and Scalp, Eczema, Moles, Warts, 
Superfinous Hair, Birthmarks, Moth, Freckles, 
Wrinkles, Red Nose, Red Veins, Oily Skin, Acne, 
Pimples, Blackheads, Scars, Pittings, Facial De 
velopment, ec. Send 1 ©O cts. for 1528 -page book 
on all skin imperfections and their treatment. 

JOHN H. WOODBURY, 
(RMATOLOGIST, 
210 West 42d St., New York City, N.Y. 
i 


Use Woodbury’s Facial Suap. by mail, 50 Cents. 


Walter M. Lowney’s 
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reszees™y GNOGOLALES 


in Elegant Metal Boxes 
$1.00 per Pound. 


Larger Packages by Bon-Bons. 


Express. 
Retail Branch, 45 West St., Boston *” 


DECKER 


BROTHERS’ 
PIANOS - 


33 UNION SQUARE 
“* DANDRUFF should never 


New York 
be neglected, because its natur- 
al end is in BALDNESS.” 


«©The persistence of 


ITCHING is peace-de- 


stroying and exhausting 


and 









to the vital powers.” 


SCRATCHING is not 


nice, nor half as satisfying as 


( nn SHAMPOO with 


PACKER’S TAR SOAP 


which allays Itching, cures Dandruff and Skin Diseases, prevents 
3aldness and leaves the skin delightfully smooth, soft, elastic 
and healthful. Removes odors from perspiration, etc, Prevents 
contagion. 23 cents. Druggists, or 
| THE PACKER MFG. CO., 100 Falton St., N. ¥- 
| Sample, (34 cake), toc. stamps, if Puck is mentioned. 














Fred. Brown's 


* Philadelphia + 


Ker: Sows 
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ESTABLISHED 1822 





reparations 








THE GENUINE, 


CHOLERA MIXTURE, 

PRESERVED TARAXACUM JUICE, 

MUTTER’S COUGH SYRUP, 

BITTER WINE OF IRON. 

COOPER'S ANTI-BILIOTS PILLS. 

CHAPMAN'S ANTI-OYSPEPTIC PILLS. 

WISTAR'S COUGH LOZENGES, (ORIGINAL PRESCRIPTION 
MRS. HARVEY'S COUGH SYRUP. 


eee 


DENTIFRICE, IN BOTTLES. 

















DENTIFRICE, IN TIN CANISTERS, FOR TRAVELERS, 
ARABIAN RACAHOUT, IN CONVENIENT BOTTLES. 
CAMPHORATED CHALK DENTIFRICE, 

FLUID EXTRACT BUCHU. 

ANTI-DYSPEPTIC_ POWDER, 

AROMATIC TINCT. MYRRH. 


WINE OF BEEF AND IRON, 

















These Preparations are all manufactured with 
great care, from the best and most carefully selected 
materials; many of them are Prescriptions of emi- 
nent Physicians, and have been used and prescribed 
for a long series of years. Each Preparation is 
warranted to be as represented. 





| please him. 





HE KODAK. 


ANYBODY can use the 
Kopak. The operation of 
making a picture consists sim- 
ply of pressing a button. One 
Hundred instantaneous pict- 
ures are made without re-load- 





cals are necessary. A division 


Price, $25.00. 


of labor is pffered, whereby 
all the work of finishing the pictures is done at the factory 
The 
operator need not learn any thing about photography. 
Ife can ** press the button,” — we do the rest. 


where the camera can be sent, to be re-loaded. 


ing. No dark room or chemi- 


Send for copy of Kopak Primer, with sample photo- | 


graph. 


The Eastman Dry Plate and Film Co., 


ROCHESTER, N.Y. | 












SMERICAN CELES, 
mck 1 LLLUSTRATED CATA LOGUE © 


“ ava Mee 
PP oRMULLY&: JEFFERY 
—_* Keone iat 


““PUCK’S OPPER BOOK,” 


Price, 30 Cents. By Mail, 35 Cents. 
In BOARD COVER, 50 CENTS. 


bend’) 


) 


Cccmille cho Co 
GENTLEMEN'S NECKWEAR, 


DRESS SHIRTS, PAJAMAS, 
Robes de Chambre, 
Srnoking Jackets, Handkerchiefs, 
GLOVES. 


Proadvoay R 4 9th st. 


New York. 





Bounp to Entertain Him. 


Apva.—I hear, Mrs. Parvenue, that you in- 
vited the French Minister to dinner. 

Mrs. Parvenue.— Yes, I did all I could to 
The parlor was hung with French 
flags, my parrot sang the ‘* Marseillaise,” we had 
absinthe, soup, /rzcassée for entrée, and I danced 
the cancan for him after dinner.—Zfoch. 

Tue Cutrurep West. 

Sue (of Boston).—Don’t you think Aus der 
Ohe plays beautifully, Mr. Breezy? 

He (of St. Louzs). — Aus der Ohe? Oh! 
you mean Von der Ahe; but he only manages 
the Browns, you know — he does n’t play. — 
Harvard Lampoon, 


No Cat Neepep. 


Bripcet.— Sure, now, yez don’t mane ter say 
yer livin’ in a family phere there ain’t no cat. 
Who kin ye blame things on? 

Ann.—The childer’. 

**Oh, it’s foolin’ ye are 

** They are n’t her’own childer’; they ’re the 
master’s.” —New York Weekly. 


'»? 
. 


Tre Epicram. 
The epigram is the warp of wit — 
Of letters the wisest Tartar. 
Wee and wicked, it means to hit — 
And the meaner it is, the smarter. 
C.F. £3; ae Tame. 

Henrietta (lecturing her wayward cousin). 
— Some young men never can say “‘ No,” 

Jack (unabashed ).— And some girls never can 
say “* Yes.” — 7ime. 

Eucene Fietp resurrects this sample of pure 
Kentuckyism: ‘‘A bawn awter? Don’t you 
know what a bawn awter is? Why, sah, you 
and [ would say ‘two and two make fo’;’ but a 
bawn awter would n’t say that. A bawn awter 
would say: ‘When, in the coase of human 
events, it becomes nec’sa’ or expedient to coa- 
lesce two integers and two other integers, the 
result — I declare it boldly, and without feah 
or favah — the result, by a simple arithmetical 
calculation termed addition, is fo’!’ That’s a 
bawn awter, sah! ’’—Aoston Post. 


ProF. SEMMOLA, of the University of Paris, in an 
article published in the Gazette Medicale de Paris, says: 
‘Dryness of the skin, imperfect digestion and trans- 
formation of albuminoid food are present at the beginning 
of chronic Bright’s Disease.” Warner’s Safe Cure re- 
moves digestive disorders. Why? Because it enables 
the kidneys to perform their functions in a healthy man- 
ner, when both cause and resulting symptoms disappear. 


Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 
licited. Address, 
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C. F. CUNTHER, Confectio 
212 State St. Chicago. 














7 2& Conceded by the greatest ar. 
tists to be unequaled on either Hemisphere, Factory 
founded {842 at Manchester, England. Catalogue 168* 
free. LYON & HEALY, Chicago, Sole Agts. for the U.S. 








THE LARGEST FACTORY 
a a 


SALE OF 

CHOCOLATE 
MENIER 

EXCEEDS 100,000 
POUNDS PER DAY 


SOLD EVERYWHERE 
AVOID IMITATIONS 








THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists. 
Warerooms : 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14thSt., N. Y. 


SOHMER & CO. 


ADELPHIA, PA. 1103 Chestn s 

Ardheare lt B2es tiun ora 
. u . 

NSAS CITY, MO., 1123 Main Stree. 7's 


——— 


4 
everybody who appreciates yY Stoucedter Mase. > 382 


a good thing uses it. 
























‘| Every Family should have it. 
Powdered, and put up in 
ONE POUNDTIN CANS, 
%5 Cents per can. 
= c 22 cents additional for 
= postage, if sent by mail. 
STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, Inventors and Sole 
Mfrs, 8. W. Cor. 12th & Market Sts. PHILADLLPHIA,PA, 545 


“STAR” FOUNTAIN GOLD PEN. 
—— eee 2 Se ———— : 


Send for circulars. Agents wanted. Fountain Holder, fitted with best 
quality Gold Pen, Stylo, $1; Fountain, $1.50 and up. 
247 J. ULRICH & CO., 106 Liberty St., N. ¥. 


NO BOILING | 
N } 


tom, VB = one 0 

























Look out for the greatest 
ae ST com 


“Show on Earth. 


Puck's Library No, 22, Out Monday, April 15th. 


Busi- 
ness ” 











THE FRANCO-AMERICAN FOOD CO., 


GAME paTES 


aU FFLE 
C a | I C K c MADE FRENCH STYLE 


TOTALLY DIFFERENT FROM POTTED MEATS. 
These Franco-American Food Co.’s Patés are a real delicacy 
for Lunch, Supper, Picnic, Yachting and Traveling. 
10 Varieties in 8-Ounce Cans. 
SERVED ON THE PULLMAN BUFFET CARS 


Sample can sent free for 25 cents. Sold by Grocers. 








‘6 Nothing purer, better for invalids, supply* 
ing 2 long-felt want,” writes one of the most promi- 
nent physicians of New York. 

Beef Tea, Chicken Broth, Chicken Soup, Mutton Broth: 
Tapioca, Julienne, Green Turtle, Mock Turtle, Ox Tail. 

Sold by Leading Grocers and Druggists, 
Write to us if you cannot find them. 


THE FRANCO-AMERICAN FOOD CO., 101 Warren St., N.Y. 








IMPORTED 
Coats, Jackets and Wraps, 


From the very first makers in Paris— representing the 
latest and most fashionable styles for Spring and 
Summer. 


LADIES’ 


Ladies’ Riding Habits. 


Made of the very best English cloths, in the latest Lon- 
don styles, by the most experienced tailors. 


26x28 Chealwwl St 
Philadelphia 


a 




















Y 
PURITY 
anoBE ALITY 


Cuticura Remeoies Curs 
Sxin ano Broo Diseases 
From Pimpces to Scroruta& 


N°. PEN CAN DO JUSTICE TO THE ESTEEM IN WHICH THE CUTI- 
cura Remepies are held by the thousands upon thousands 
whose lives have been made happy by the cure of agonizing, hu- 
miliating, itching, scaly, and pimply diseases of the skin, scalp, 
and blood, with ‘Toss of hair. 

Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, and Cuticura Soap, an ex- 
quisite Skin Beautifier, prepared from it, externally, and Cuti- 
curRA REsoLvent, the new Blood Purifier, internally, are a posi- 
tive cure for every form of skin and blood disease, from pimples 
to scrofula, 

Sold everywhere. Price, Curicura, s5oc.; Soap, 25c.; REsoL- 
VENT, $1. Prepared by the Potter DruG AND CuemiIcaL Co., 
Boston, Mass. 

Send for “ How to Cure Skin Diseases.’ 








a@ Pimples, blackheads, chapped and oi'y skin pre- “an 
= vented by CuTicur, Soar. “ea 





Rheumatism, Kidney Pains and adn speedily 
Y Fi cured by CuricurA AntTI-Pain Praster, the only pain- 
killing plaster. 


Pears 


HENRY WARD 








with it.” 


Servep Him Ricurt. 
said a young lady ad- 
that there has been a 


“Is it true, Angelina,” 
dressing an acquaintance, “ 


| rupture between you and Clarence De Johnes?” 


“Tt is quite true.” 

**Gracious! What was the cause?” 

**He was addicted to the use of slang.” 

“e Oh ! ” 

“Yes, I begged him to discontinue the habit, 
but he persisted in it.” 

** And the result?” 

“*The result is, he is in the soup.”— 
Courzer. 


Boston 


A Letter Home, 

Dear Fatuer.—I am well, and am studying 
hard. We have just reached ‘‘ Demand”’ in Pol. 
Econ. The supply is always equal to the de- 
mand. Please send me fifty dollars. 

Your affectionate son, 
J. Loarer. 





—Harvard Lampoon, 


Soap 


BEECHER wrote: 


“If CLEANLINESS is next to GODLINESS 
soap must be considered as a means of GRACE, and | PLarps; ALSO, 70 STYLES OF THE CELE- 
a clergyman who recommends MORAL things should 
be willing to recommend soap. 
commendation of PEARS’ Soap has opened for it a 
large sale in the UNITED STATES. 
to stand by every word in favor of it I ever uttered. 
A man must be fastidious indeed who is not satisfied 


I am told that my 


= 


tne 


WABASH 


RAILWAY 





SOLID AND COMPLETE 


VESTIBULED TRAINS 


BUFFET COMPARTMENT CARS and 
FREE RECLINING CHAIR CARS, 





eaee | 
I am willing 


j is the best, the most elegant and the most economical of all soaps for 
general Toi.Er Purposes. It is not only the most attractive, but the 
purest and cleanest. It is used and recommended by thousands of intelli- 


gent mothers throughout the civilized world, because while serving as a detergent and cleanser, 
its emollient properties prevent the chafing and discomforts to which infants are so liable. 
It has been established in London 100 years as A COMPLEXION SOAP, has obtained 15 In- 
ternational Awards, and is now sold in every city in the world. It can be Nad of nearly all Drug- 
gists in the United States; but de sure that you get the genuine, as there are worthless imitations. 








| Patch Jelly 


Is not a Cosmetic, but a 
SKIN TONIC. 

It brings about its beautifying ef- 
fects, not by covering up defects, but 
by removing them. 

BLACK HEADS , JOS. WAITZFELDER. 
. And a | Sole Agent for the United States. 
N of the Aj 

™ skKI | 14 WARREN §r., N. Y. 


For Sale by First-class Fancy Dry- “goods 
Houses and Drug Stores. 9276 





Established 1865. 


WILLIAM ROEMER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


Trunks and Traveling Bags 


No. 82 Fifth Avenue, 
cor. 14th St., N.Y. 


_The largest assortment in the 
city. 423 


Best on Earth 2 


Yes, they are; VICTOR riders 
say so, Ask them. 


See the VICTORS for "89, Bi- 
cycles, Tricycles, Safeties. All high- 
est grade, Illustrated catalogue free. 
Send for it. 588 


OVERMAN WHEEL C0. a | 


BOSTON, MASS, 











PISO’S CURE FOR .,, 


e oP WHERE ALL ALL ELSE FAILS. i 
ee ne 


u" 
OQ 
sts, 4 
“ 


“CONSUMPTION 





A Casz or Conscience. 
PiusH_ey.— Maria, me dear, you seem to ate 
nothing. What’s the matther? 
Maria. — Faix, Plushley, it ’s Friday, an’ I 
can’t make up me mind if tarrypin stew ’s fish 
whin it’s made of veal.—Harfer’s Bazar. 
Every drop of blood in the system passes through 
both the kidneys and lungs many thousand times in each 
twenty-four hours. This explains why 52 per cent. of 
the patients of Brompton Hospital for consumptives, 
London, England, have unsuspected kidney disorder. 
If the kidneys were in a healthy condition they would 
expel the waste matter or poisonous acid and prevent the 
irritation of the lungs. But if deseased they are unable 





Safe Cure has proved so valuable in cases of lung trouble. 
It removes the cause. 








a MIGHTIER Pray] THE SWORD 


RUN DAILY BETWEEN 


'CHICAGO anv ST. LOUIS 


Ihe ouly Road operating such magnificent train service between 
tue two cities. 
| The Only line running Through Vestibuled Sleeping Cars 
Between ST. LOUIS, NEW YORK and BOSTON, 
Via NIAGARA FALLS. 
A Direet Route with through trains between Chicago and 
Kansas City, and Toledo and Kansas City. 
Ticket Agents in the United States or Canada can tell you all 
about this Railway, or you can address 
JOHN McNULTA, Receiver 
K. H. WADE, S.W. SNOW, 
Gen’l Supt Gen’l Pass, and Tkt. Agent. 
A. b. DWELLE, Ass’t Gen’! Pass’r and ‘Tkt. Agent. 
CHICAGO, oe? 


CONTINUATION SALE. 
$60 SUITS FOR $20. 


THE FINEST BANNOCEKBURN AND SCOTCH 
TWEEDS, IN STRIPES, CHECKS, AND 


BRATED LITTLE & MARTIN’S WORSTEDS, 

ADAPTED FOR SUITINGS, TROUSERINGS, 

AND OVERCOATINGS. YOUR CHOICE OF 
SUITS TO ORDER 





TROUSERS, 
$S; 
SPRING OVERC OATS, SILK-LINED 
THROUGHOUT, 


$16. 

THIS ENTIRE LOT OF WOOLENS WE HAVE 
CLOSED FROM THE WELL-KNOWN FIRM A. 
| BAUDOUINE & CO., 810 BROADWAY, THE 
FINEST IMPORTERS OF WOOLENS IN THE 
UNITED STATES. 

NONE OF THESE GOODS CAN BE OBTAINED 
FROM ANY OTHER TAILORING HOUSE FOR 
LESS THAN THREE TIMES THE PRICE WE 
ASK. 

A WRITTEN GUARANTEE IS GIVEN WITH 
EVERY GARMENT, WARRANTING IT IN 
EVERY RESPECT FOR ONE YEAR. 

SAMPLES, FASHION REVIEW, AND OUR 
SIMPLE GUIDE FOR SELF-MEASUREMENT 
SENT FREE ON APPLICATION, THUS ENAB- 
LING YOU TO ORDER BY MAIL AS SAFELY 
ASIF YOU WERE MEASURED IN OUR STORE. 


ARNHEIM’S 


~ Mammoth Tailoring Establishment, 


BOWERY AND SPRING STREET, 
NEW YORK. 


NESS and HEAD NOISES 

Entirely Cured by Peck’s 

nee Improved Tubular Ear | 
Cushions. Whispers heard dis- 


tinctly. Unseen, comfortable, self-adjusting. Success- 
Jul when all remedies fail. Sold only by F. yin. " 
‘COX, 853 Broadway, cor. 14th Street, New Yo 

Call or write for illustrated book of proofs FREE. Me ntion this paper 











to perform their functions, This explains why Warner’s | — 


FOR ALL. $30 a week easily made. Send 
| WORK your address for free sample and particulars to 


Housekeeper, Minneapolis, Mina. ' « 
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ANTI 
BLOTTINC o 


| 5 ft \mweag 
| ft ~ Ry aay — 





The Ball-Pointed pens arc pana prengen wl for writing in 
every position; never scratch nor spurt; 
hold more ink and last longer 


Seven sorts for ledger, rapid, or professional writing. 
Buy an assorted box Jor 25 cents, and choose 2 pen to 
The ‘‘ Federation” holders not only prevent the 


pen from blotting, but give a firm grip 
Price, 5, 15 and 20 cents. 








$1.20 and $1 50 per gross. 






suit your han. 
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THE GENUINE 


Henry Clay Cigars. 


FOR SALE BY 
Pte SExLers } THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


ALVAREZ & GONZALEZ, 
HENRY CLAY FACTORY, HAVANA, CUBA. 
FERDINAND HIRSCH, 
Sole Representative for the United States. 
2 BURLING Sip, NEw York. 


EL TELECRAFO 


KEY WEST HAVANA CIGARS. 


For sale by all first-class dealers throughout the 
United States. 
Manufactured by 


CELESTINO PALACIO & CO., 


OFFICE, No. 2 BURLING SLIP, NEW YorRK. 








RaTHER AmBiGuous. 
Patient.— I’m not afraid to die, Doctor; but 
J do dread being buried alive. 
Doctor (cheerfully).— Don’t let that worry 
you. I’Il see that you ain’t.— Boston Courier. 


For 15 years I was annoyed 
with catarrh, discharges into my 
throat, unpleasant breath and severe 
pain in my head. My sense of 


smell was much impaired. TI have 
overcome these troubles with Ely’s 
Cream Balm.— TI. B. Case, Prop’r 
Secour House, Brooklyn. 


PAINLESS 


SEEMS 
B “PILLS "ms 


MEDICINE 


For Bilious and Nervous Disorders, such as Wind and Pain in the Stomach, Sick Headache, Ciddiness, Fullness, 
and Swelling after Meals, Dizziness and Drowsiness, Cold Chills, Flushings of Heat, Loss of Appetite, Shortness 
of Breath, Costiveness, Scurvy, Blotches on the Skin, Disturbed Sleep, Frightful Dreams and all Nervous and 


Trembling Sensations, &c. THE FIRST DOSE WILL CIVE RELIEF IN 20 MINUTES, This is no fiction. Every 
sufferer is earnestly invited to try one Box of these Pills, and they will be acknowledged to be a Wonderful Medicine. 


BEECHAM’S PILLS, taken as directed, will quickly restore females to complete health. Fora 


Weak Stomach; Impaired Digestion; Disordered Liver; 


they ACT LIKE MACIC ;— 4 few doses will work wonders upon the Vital Organs; Strengt BR py st m j_re- 
ing HEAUTH 


A TERRIBLE FETE — The afternoon tea.—JAos- 
ton Com’l Bulletin. 

























BOX 


hening the muscular 


storing long-lost Comp'exion ; bringing back the keen edge of appetite, 20d «rousing With the EBUD 
the whole physical ensrgy’ of the human frame. rhes® are APRS admitted by thousands, in all eet UD OF ; and one 
of the best guarantees to the Nervous and Debilitated is that BEECHAM’S PILLS HAVE THE LARGEST SALE OF 


Full directions with eac 


ANY PATENT MEDICINE IN THE WORLD. 


Prepared only by THOS. BEECHAM, St. Helens, Lancashire, England. 


Sold by Druggists gencrally. B, F, q Sole A for the United 
States, who (if your druggist dies a if: ALLEN & CO., 365 and 367 Canal ae 


WILL MAIL BEECHAM’S PILLS ON RECEIPT OF PRICE, 25 CENTS A BOX. 


Mention Puck. 


quitA LAROCHr 


The Great French Tonic. 
A WONDERFUL COMBINATION 


PERUVIAN BARK, IRON 


CATALAN WINE. 


It has been used in France for twenty-five years, and 
»xceeds in popularity any other French preparation. 

It prevents Malaria, Cures Malarial Fevers, tones up 
the system, and invigorates the life. 


It is sold universally, or by 


E. FOUGERA & C0., 


JMPORTERS, 
80 NORTH WILLIAM STREET, NEW YORK. 


OX. 





AN admiring contemporary asserts that GoV- 
ernor Hill’s two watchwords are “‘ agitate” an 
*‘educate.” We have noticed that the Governot 
has more frequently displayed his agitation than 
his education. —A/unsey’s Weekly. 





WuHen a married woman goes out to look after 
her rights, her husband is usually left at home 
with his wrongs.—Boston Courier. 





Wherever an external remedy can be applied 
Salvation Oil will reach the case. 25 cents. 

Even in Honolulu, capital of the Sandwich 
Islands, they use Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup. 


A NEW FEATURE 


FOR THIS SEASON. 


CHOICE OF DOMESTIC FABRICS, 
CASSIMERES, CHEVI OTS, etc., 
FOR BUSINESS SUITS. 
TO ORDER, FROM $178.00. 
FINEST LINE OF FOREIGN 
WIDE OR NARROW WALE DIAGONALS, 
CORKSCREWS, FANCY WORSTEDS, ete., 
Jor DRESS SUITS. 
TO ORDER, FROM $20.00. 
Samples and self-measurement rules mailed on application. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR, 
PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STREET. tour V. 
BRANcH, 31, 33, 35 & 37 East Houston Sr. } New York. 
Morphine and Whisky Habits pain- 
lessly cured. Treatment sent on trial 
free. _Confidentiall dress HH, 
KRAMER, Sec., Box37 LaFayette, Ind. 
ay To take cheege of office outside of 
im largecities. Permanent position 
worth $1000 a year. No canvass- 


ing or peddling. Apply by letter to 





ee 


145 & 147 BOWERY, ana 
771 BROADWAY, COR. oth STREET, N. Y. 





One Way. 


First Opera Goer.— How can you stand 
this tiresome Gétterdimmerung, and all this 
Wagnerian noise, night after night ? 

Seconp Opera Goer.— Oh, I hum “‘ Traviata” 
softly to myself, and during the entr’actes I sing 
**Somnambula” in the lobby.— Efac. 


Ir wishes were horses, beggars would growl 
because they were not Pullman coaches.—J/un- 
sey’s Weekly. 


» WEAK KIDNEYS 


BACKACHE 


Weak and Painful Kidneys, Aching 
Sides, Back, and Chest, Rheumatic, Sciatic, Sharp, 
and Muscular Pains, relieved in one minute by 


the Cuticura Anti-Pain Plaster ins 


first and 
only instantaneous pain-killing, strengthening plaster. 
25 cents; 5 for $1, At druggists, or of PorTrer DruG 
AND CHEMICAL Co., BosTON, 


BOKER’S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of All 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


ITCHING PILES. 
BURNETT’S KALLISTON. 
A SURE CURE. 


If your druggist does not keep it, send $1.00 to 
JOSEPH BURNETT & CO., 27 Central 
Street, Boston, Mass. 25 cents additional will pre- 
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pay expressage to any part of the United States. 





| WHAT 





j NSUMPTION 

SCOTT'S | chorus 
EMULSION coucHs. 

| CURES Wasting Diseases 





Wonderful Flesh Producer. 


Many have gained one pound 
per day by its use. 

Scott’s Emulsion is not a secret 
remedy. It contains the stimulat- 
ing properties of the Hypophos- 

hites and pure Norwegian Cod 
iver Oil, the potency of both 
being largely increased. It is used 
by Physicians all over the world. 

PALATABLE AS MILK. 

Sold by all Druggists, 
SCOTT & BOWNE. Chemists, N. Y. 
HARRY JOHNSON’S 


New and Improved Illustrated 


ARTENDER’S AW ANUAL 


or, how to mix drinks of the present style. 
| 200 pages and 15 finely executed plates. 
In English and German. Price, only 50 Cents. 

y mail, postage paid, 60 Cents. 

An indispensable and valuable guide for Bartenders; worth 

double the price. For sale by all booksellers and newsdealers. 
The International News Company, 
General Agents, 29 & 31 Beekman St. N.¥ 








$765 per m 
AGENTS — a, active gece oony ll pa ne wa 4 
WANTED y = rr live wy" aoa. 4 paid 
rompt . - 
ON Ecuiars and sample case FREE. We mean just 
s ALARY. what we say. yy Sliver- 
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J. STEP HENS, Gen. Mang’r, 227 Main St., Cincinnati, 0. 569 


PUCK’S OPPER BOOK, In Board Cover 50c. 
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COPENHAGEN CHERRY CORDIAL. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
GENERAL AGENTS 


NEW YORK No. 1Wall Street, BES * St? 6 Va 





BEAUTIFUL GROUPS IN WAX. 
Every Afternoon and Evening THE RUSSIANS. 


MUSEE 53 W. 231 St 


ART GALLERY. 


ERDELYI NACZI’S Hungarian Orchestra. 
Admission, 50 cts. 


Children, 25 cts. Sundays, 25 cts. 

















Cure for Rheumatism. 


G. G. Treat, of West Granville, Mass., 
writes of Allcock’s Porous Plasters : 


“For rheumatism, neuralgia, pain in the side 
or back, coughs, colds, bruises and any local 
weakness, they truly possess wonderful curative 
qualities. I have recommended them to my 
neighbors with the hap: iest results, many of 
whom but for ALLCocK’s PLASTERS would be 
in a crippled condition at home. In every 
instance where they have been faithfully and 
properly applied the result has been wonder- 


fully satisfactory.”’ 





Beware of imitations, and do not be 
deceived by misrepresentation. Ask 


for ALLCOCK'’S, and ‘et no expla- | 


nation or solicitation induce you to | 


accept a substitute. | 


wesc COMPANY'S 
EXTRACT of MEAT. 


Finest and Cheapest Meat Flavoring Stock for Soups, Made 
Dishes and Sauces. As Beef Tea, ‘fan invaluable tonic.’ 
nnual sale 8,000,000 jars. 








Genuine only with fac-simile of Justus von 
Liebig’s signature in blue across label. 


Sold by storekeepers, Grocers and Druggists. 


LIEBIG’S EXTRACT OF MEAT CO., L’t’d, London 


4 SPRING STYLES! 


ESPENSCHEID'S 


CELEBRATED HATS. 


Salesrooms: 


18 Nassau St., 118 


NEW YORK. 


N.B. Exclusive styles for 
young men, 573 








| 





A Martrer oF ABBREVIATION. 
Quoth a sad young physician named Proctor, 
As he sealed to his grocer a letter: 
** It sometimes occurs I’m his Dr., 
But oftener still I’m his Dr.” 
—Harper’s Bazar. 


SoMETHING oF a Nomap. 
Macistrate (/o Prisoner).— Were you born 
in Pennsylvania? 
Prisoner.—Yes, sir. 
Macistrate.— Brought up in the State? 
Prisoner.—Yes; | have been brought up in 
Pennsylvania, and every other State in the | 


Union, too.—Lé/fe. 


HOFRATH DR. 


CATARRH CURED. 


A clergyman, after years of suffering from that loathsome dis- 
ease, Catarrh, and vainly trying every Known remedy, at last 
found a recipe which completely cured and saved him from death 
Any sufferer from this dreadful disease sending a self-addressed 
stamped envelope to Prof. J. A. Lawrence, 88 Warren St., New 
York City, will receive the recipe free of charge. 418* 


JOSEPH CILLOTTS 
STEEL PENS 


GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPOSITION 1878. 
Nos. 303-404—170-604. 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS, 


1S 


STEINBACHER’S 


Hydropathic Institution Brunnthal-Muenchen (Germany). 


Oldest dietetical Hyd:opathic Institution (founded in 1804) from which emanated, before Hértel and 


Schweninger, the dietary method, founded by Hofrath Steinbacher. 
Kriiche, (author of **General Surgery,” ** Water Cures’’). 
Theatre, rurally idyllic among the Royal Gardens, open and frequented during Summer and Winter. 


Conducted since 1887 by Dr. Arno 
Situated within 20 minutes of the Court 
As 


besides the Hydropathic Treatment, Vapor, Irish-Roman Baths, Electrotherapic and Massage Treatment 
are administered, Gout, Chronic Rheumatism, Wasting Diseases, Chlorosis, Chronic Dyspepsia, etc., etc., 


are treated by us. 
Prospectus gratis. 


Individual treatment and nursing. 
The works of Hofrath Dr, Steinbacher (6 vols.), in which his methods are comprehen- 


No table d’héte, no incidental expenses. Compete 


sively described, may be had at 20 Marks ($5) from the Institution, 








Queen Vicroria usually sends the Prince of 


Wales a box of wax cough drops for his April | 


Fools’ Day present. 


Tue King of Italy sends a special Envoy to 
the Vatican on All Fools Day to ring the Pope’s 


| door bell and run. 


Presipent Harrison is going to have a good 
time on the first |). appointing Johann Most 
Envoy Extraordinary to Russia. ‘The joke will 
be on Johann. 

A REALLY fine joke to perpetrate at the ex- 
pense of the editor of a magazine on All Fools’ 
Day, consists in writing and asking if he wants 
any more war articles; and if he says yes, in 
sending him a Gatling gun. It is an expensive 
joke, but there is plenty of fun in it. 

Count Totsroi celebrates All Fools’ Day by 
crossing his t’s twice and leaving the dotlets off 
his 1’s,x—J/uasey’s Weekly. 
een Bitters are the best remedy for removing indigestion. 


Ask your druggist for the genuine, prepared by Dr. J. G. B. Sie- 
gert & Sons. 


PUCKS LIBRARY. 


An Illustrated Humorous Magazine, Published on the Lith of Each Month. 


Aprit Foo.isHness. | 
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JOUN MILLARD writes from 4 
inburg, Ind., Nov. 20.—Dvke's pare 
Be. E da heavy work 
, ” ip im ' 
ks. My fare was entire Price 25 
lundreds mor 





_sinBllSHe, 


For invigorating, beau- 
tifying and imparting a 


» THE HAIR 
J ng 

ploss and silken softness 
to the hair, It is the old 


est and the best, yet strange to say it is the cheapest 
article in the market. 


BARCLAY & CO., 44 Stone St., N. ¥. City. 


A BIG OFFER! 


We will make you a present of a building lot adjoining one of 
the most promising cities of the West and pay the taxes on it for 
two years, if you will do a slight service for us in your town. Send 
us your name, and we will write you full particulars. Address 
THE NORTH-WEsT CO., 420 Wapasu Avr., Cuicaco, Ii 











No. 
1.—*The National Game.” 
Pucx’s Best Things About Base-Ball. 
2.—“The Summer-Boarder.” 
Puck’s Best Things About That 
Creature. 


Being 


Being 


Afflicted 


3.— “Just Dog.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About That Amoosin’ Animile. 

4. —“*Hayseed Hits.” Being Puck’s Best 
Things About the Merry Rustic and His Ways. 


10 Cents per Copy. 


No, 

5.—“The Funny Baby,” Being Puck's 
Best Things About Our Household Angels. 

6.—** Sassiety.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About The World of Fashion and Frivolity. 

7.—** Our Foreign Fellow-Citizens.” 
Being Puck’s Best Things About Americans 
of All Nationalities. 

8.— “ The Great American Boarding- 
House.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
That Abode of Happiness. 

9.—** Freddy’s Slate.”’ Being His Own 
Record of His Doings and Sayings. 

10, —“ Tramp, Tramp, Tramp.” Being 
Puck’s Best Things About The Great Ameri- 
can Traveler. 

11.—‘* Shop.” Being Pucx’s Best Things 
About The Busy World of Trade. 


$1.20 per Year. 


No. 

12.—* Suburban.” Being Puck’s Best 
Things About The Country of the Commuter. 

13.—** Help.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About The Great American Servant Girl. 

14, —* Brudder Shinbones.” Being Puck's 
Best Things About Our Colored Sassiety. 

15.—* City Sketches.” Being Puck’s Best 
Things About The Merry Metropolis. 

16.—* The Small Boy.” Being Puck’s 
Best Things About The Ubiquitous Younger 
Brother. 

17.— “Is Marriage a Failure?” Being 
Puck’s Best Things About Mothers-in-law 
and Other Matrimonial Matters. 

18, —* Out West.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About The Wild and Wooly Wilderness. 
19.—* Chin.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 

Barbers, Book-Agents and Other Bores. 





No. 

20,.—* Hi’ Art.” Being Puck’s Best Thing 
About the Eccentric and Interesting Children 
of Genius. 

21.—** Very Young Man.” Being Puck's 
Best Things About That Fresh and Frolic 
some Citizen 

22.—* Show Business.” feing Puck’s 
est Things About Artistes and Fakirs. 


ALL NEWSDEALERS SELL 


PUCK’S LIBRARY. 


*¢It is impossible to get so much fun in any other way out of ten cents as you can out of PUCK’S LIBRARY.” — Peabody Reporter. 





ODEN MINERAL PASTILLE 





FOR 


SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS, 


AT 50 CENTS 


A BOX. 














The Patriots of 1789 — All they wanted 
was Order and Peace. 








J. Ottmann Lith. puck eunome, ». ¥ 


PATRIOTISM THEN AND NOW. 














